
How Present-Day Parents
Keep the Mat-KacK Miiea
There are times when the Home must win
against a host of outside allurements. Yet
it can eclipse them.and Carom and Pocket
Billiards plaeed at home are doing it.
You should send for our free color-book

and learn the life-time charm of playing
billiards; learn the delight of parents, boys
and girls.
$S Brings a Brunswick Home

Billiard Table
92.SO Monthly Soon Pays the Balance

As the nights grow longer, let your sons
and daughters entertain at home. Let carom
t\f TVkol^ot Kiltiorrle Krieililon tr/onr rtiim 101euro
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hours, and bring you perfect health.
You can afford a small payment now as

well as later. So why postpone these hours
of merry conquest? Complete high-class
1'laying Outfit of balls, cues, etc., included
without extra cost.

No Extra Room Needed
Brunswick Tables are scientifically built

in sizes to fit all homes. Accurate angles,
fast, ever-level billiard beds and famous
quick-acting Monarch Cushions. Beautiful
oak and mahogany richly inlaid.masterful
cabinet work throughout.
Send This Free Coupon
Don't mistake toy imitations for scientific Brunswicks.If you are not sure which store in your town

supplies the genuine Brunswick, see these tables in
our beautiful color-book. "Billiards.The Home
Maffnet." It's free. Send the eonnon now.

The Brunawick-Balke-Coliender Co., J
Dept. 38R, 623-633 S. Wabuk Avenue, Chicago. ;

a Send free, your color-photo book j
"Billiards.TheHome Magnet" ;
and tell about your home trial offer. J

a Name..-.
a JAddress a

^j^P^pj^^Wholesale Prices
Write ue at once for
catalog and our quick
shipment price on this KalaM;/mazoo Pipeless Furnace.

A WONDERFUL
F MONEY SAVER

^ i'jf' h'1 *a{ ~7a ^rst"cl^)ss warm
I'UvwBKHHIFwhole house throughjflWOTWr one register. WrtteToday.nt/Jflfef We pay freight. 360 days'

approval test .$100,000
HK]|9HB Bank Bond guarantee.
IWBMHt **k ,w Catalog No. 959
MBWWH Kalamazoo Stove Co.

Jv'g,'"i >- f Manufacturers
*all,ma*00 Michigan

. >Minima l

"DON'T SH0UT"|V" I hear you. I can hear nowfln( as well ax anybody. How
>.J k With the MORLEY B^^^BJ PHONE. I've a pairin cars now,

would not know
I iiad them myself, only tliat I ^^^Bhear

"The Morle.v Phone ^B
WWW DEAF

I Y» in to th(*uars %vhat\ If IM glasses are to the\ II \wi eyes. Invisible, comfortJ1 able, weightless ami
harmless. Anyone can
adjust it." Over one hundredthousand sold. Write for booklet and testimonials.

THE MORLEY CO., Dapt. 76 1, Parry Bldg., Phlla.

clmnccd to he no path beyond, discretion
would compel an immediate return.

"Well," said he, crouching for the first
leap, "I'm off, whatever comes of it!"
"Mind the slant o' the ice!"
"I'll take it in the trough."
"Not yet!"
Tommy Lark waited for the sea to

roll on.
"You bother me," lie complained. "I

might have been half way across by this
time."

"You'd have been cotched on tho side of
n wu'oll If unn'pp tutfplinrl IiL-r» t.luit. vnn'll

slip off the ice. There isn't n man livin'
can cross that ice on the slant of a sea."

"Be still!"
The pan was subsiding from the incline

of a sea to the level of the trough.
"Now!" Sandy Howl snapped.
When the ice floated in the trough,

Tommy Lark leaped, designing to attain
his objective as nearly as possible before
the following wave lifted his path to an
incline. He landed fairly in the middle
of the first cake, and had left it for the
second before it sank. The second leap
was short. It was difficult, nevertheless,
for two reasons, lie had no time to gather
himself for the impulse, and his flight was
taken from sinking ground. Almost he
fell short. Six inches less, and he would
have landed on the edge of the cake and
toppled back into the sea when it tipped
to the sudden weight. But he struck near

enougli to l ho center to restrain the ice, in
a few active steps, from sinking by the
edge; and as the second cake was more
substantial than the first, he was able to
leap with confidence for the third, whence
he danced lightly toward the fourth.
The fourth cake, however, lay abruptly

to the right. A sudden violent turn was

required to reach it. It was comparatively
substantial; but it was rugged rather than
flat.there was a niggardly, treacherous
surface for landing, and as ground for a

flight the cake furnished a doubtful opportunity.There was no time for recovery.
When Tommy Lark landed, the ice began
to waver and sink. He had landed awkwardly,his feet in a tangle; and, as there
was no time for placing his feet in a better
way, he must leap awkwardly.leap instantly,leaving the event to chance. And
leap lie am. u was a supreme enort
toward the fifth cake.

I) V this time the ice was fast climbing
the side of a swelling wave. The crest of

the sea was higher than Tommy Lark's
head. Had the sea broken it would have
fallen on him.it would have submerged
and overwhelmed him. It did not break.
The wind snatched a thin spindrift from
the crest and flung it past like a squall of
rain. That was all. Tommy Lark was

midway of the sea, as a man may be on
the side of a steep hill: there was the
crest above and the trough below; and
the fifth cake of ice was tipped to an increasinglyperilous angle. Moreover, it
was small; it was the least of all.a momentaryfoothold, to be touched lightly
in passing on to the slant of the wide pan
in the middle of the lane.

All this was clear to Tommy Lark when
he took his awkward leap from the fourth
cake. What he feared was less the meager
nronortions of the fifth cake.which
would be sufficient, he fancied, to give him
an impulse for the last leap.than the
slant of the big pan to which he was

bound, which was precisely as steep as the
wave it was climbing. And this fear was

justified by the event. Tommy Lark
touched the little cake with the too of his
seal-hide boot, with the sea then Hearing
its climax, and alighted prostrate on the
smooth slant of the big pan. lie grasped
for handhold: there was none; and, had
not the surface of the pan been approachinga horizontal on the crest of the sea,
he would have shot over the edge.
Tommy Lark rose and established his

balance with widespread feet and waving
arms.

"'Tis not too bad," ho called.
"What's beyond?"
"No trouble beyond."
There was more ice beyond. Tt was

small. Tommy Lark danced across to the
other side of the lane, however, without

great difficulty. He could not luivc paused
on the way. The ice, thick though it was,
was too light.

"Safe over!" he shouted.
"I'm comin'."
"Mind the leap for the hig pan. 'Tis a

ticklish landin'. That's all you've t' fear."

CANDY HOWL was as agile as Tommy
Lark. Fie was as competent.lie was

as practised. Following the same course
as Tommy Lark, lie encountered the sanii

difficulties and met thein in the same way;
and thus he proceeded from the first sinkingcake through the short leap to tin
second more substantial one. whence hi
leaped with confidence to the third, landed
on the rugged fourth, his feet ill placed
for the next leap, and sprang awkwardly
for the small fifth cake, meaning to touch
it lightly on his course to the big pan.
But he had started an instant too soon.

When, therefore, he came to the last leap,
with the crest of tlie wave anove mm anu
the trough below, the pan was midway
of the side of the sea, its inclination at tin
widest. He slipped.fell; ami he rolled
off into the water and sank. When hi
came to the surface, the ice was on tin
crest of the sea, beginning its descent, lit
grasped the edge of it and tried to draw
himself aboard. In this he failed. The
pan was too thick.too high in the water
and the weight of his boots and clothes
was too great to overcome. 111 t he trough
of the sea, where his opportunity was

best, he almost succeeded. He established
one knee on the pan and strove desperatelyand with all his strength to lift himselfover the edge. But the pan began
to climb before he succeeded, leaving hint
helpless on the lower edge ot the incline
and the best he eonld do to save himsell
was to cling to it with bare, striving
fingers, waiting for his opportunity to renewitself.
To Tommy Lark it was plain that

Sandy ltowl could not lift himself out ol
the water.
"Hang fast! "he shouted. "I'll help you!"
Timing his start, as best he was able,

to land him on the pan in the middle ol
the lane when it lay in the trough, Tommy
Lark set out to the rescue. It will be recalledthat the pan would not support
two men. Two men could not accurately
adjust their weight. Both would strivi
Pnr tlio uptilur Tliov vvonltl trrtmnlo t lumn

and, in the end, when the pan jumped on

edge both would be thrown off.
Tommy Lark was aware of the capacity

of the pan. Had that capacity been equal
to the weight of two men, it would havi
been a simple matter for him to run out,
grasp Sandy Rowl by the collar, and drag
him from the water. In the circumstances,
however, what help he could give Sandy
Rowl must be applied in the moment
through which lie could remain on tlit
ice before it sank; and enough of the
brief interval must be saved wherein tu
escape either onward or back.

Rowl did not need much help. With
one knee on the ice, lifting himself with
all his might, a strong, uuick null would
assist him over the edge. But Bowl was
not ready. When Tommy Lark landed
ou the pan, Sandy was deep in the water,
his hands gripping the ice, his face upturned,his shoulders submerged. Tommydid not even pause. He ran on to tin
other side of the lane. When he turned,
Rowl had an elbow and foot on the pan
and was waiting for help; but Tommy
Lark hesitated, disheartened.the pan
would support less weight than lie had
thought.
The second trial failed. Rowl was

ready. It was not that. Tommy Lark
landed awkwardly on tliu pan from the
fifth cake of ice. lie consumed the in-
tervul of his stay in regaining liis foot. Ho
did not dure remain. Before lie could
stretch a hand toward Howl, the pan was

submerged, and he must leap on in haste
to the opposite shore of the lane; and the
escape had been narrow.almost he had
been caught.

Returning, then, to try for the third
time, he caught Howl by the collar,
jerked him. felt him rise, dropped him.
sure that he had contributed the needed
impulse, and ran on. But when he turned,

confident that lie would find Howl sprawlingon the pun, Howl hud fuilcd and
dropped buck in the water.

For the fourth time Tommy essayed
Mic crossing, wiiu ivuwi wailing, as

foot and elbow on the iee; and he was
determined to leap more cautiously from
the fifth cake of iee and to risk more on
tlie pan that lie might gain more.to land
more circumspectly, opposing his weight
to Howl's weight, and to pause until the
pan was flooded deep. The plan served
liis turn. Ilo landed fairly, bent delib
erately, caught Howl's coat with both
hands, dragged him on the pun, leaped
away, springing out of six inches of water;
and when, having crossed on to the Scalawagshore of the lane, he turned, Howl
was still on the iee, tint on his back, restiing. 11 was a rescue.

Presently Sandy Howl joined Tommy
Lurk.

"All right?" Tommy inquired.
"I'm cold an' I'm drippin'," Sandy replied;"hut otherwise I'm fair enough, an'

glad t' be breathin' the breath o' life. 1
won't thank you, Tommy."

"I don't want 110 thanks."
"I won't thank you. No, Tommy. I'll

do better. I'll leave Elizabeth t' thank
you. You've won a full measure o'
thanks, Tommy, from Elizabeth."
"You thinks well o' yourself," Tommy

declared. "I'm danged if you don't!"

AN IIOUK later Tommy Lark and the
* dripping Sandy llowl entered the
kitchen of Elizabeth Lute's home at ScalawagHarbor. Skipper James was off to
prayer meeting. Elizabeth Lute's mother
sat knitting alone by the kitchen lire.
To her, then. Tommy Lark presented the
telegram, mix ing ursi warned ner. to ease

; the shock, that a message had arrived,
contents unknown, from the region of
Clraoe Harbor. Having commanded her
self-possession, Klizabeth Lute's mother
received and read the telegram, Tonnnj
Lark and Sandy Howl standing by, eyes
wide to catch the first indication of the
contents in the expression of the slow old

' woman's countenance.
There was no indication, however.not

that Tommy Lark and Sandy Howl could
read. Klizabeth Lute's mother starts! at
the telegram; that was all. She was
neither downcast nor rejoiced. Her face
was blank.

Having read the brief message once, she
read it again; and having reflected, and
having read it. for the third time, and
having reflected once more, without
achieving any enlightenment whatsoever,
she looked up, her wrinkled face screwed

; iu an effort to solve the mystery. She
pursed her lips, she tapped the floor with
her toe, she tapped her nose with her
forefinger, she pushed up her spectacles,
she scratched her chin, even she scratched
her head; and then she declared to Tomimy Lark and Sandy Howl that she could
make nothing of it at all.

"Is the maid sick?" Tommy inquired.
"She is."
"I knowed ill tommy declared.
"She says she's homesick." Klizabeth's

mother pulled down her spectacles and
referred to the telegram. "'Homesick,'
says she," she added.
"What else?"
"I can't fathom it. I knows what she

means when she says she's homesick; I've
been that myself, lint what's this about
Squid Cove? 'Tis the queerest tiling ever
I knowed!"
Tommy Lark Hushed.
"Woman," lie demanded, eager and

tense, "what does the maid say about
Squid Cove?"

"She says she's homesick for the cot aire
in Squid Cove. An'that's every last word
that she says."

"There's no cottage in Squid Cove,"
said Sandy.
"No cottage there," Elizabeth's mother

agreed, "t' be homesick for. 'Tis a very
queer thing."

"Tl,.w,'u i,, ..llii.r., in finni.l

said Tommy Lurk; "but, there's lumber
for a cottttRe l.vin' then* on the rooks."
"What about that?"
"'Tis my lumber!" Tommy roared.

"An' the maid knows it?"


